ASTRONOMICAL OBSERVATIONS

marked Hughugit, a twin tributary, and there we halted
for the night. The camels came trudging along with long
palms dangling from their saddles. The Badawin were
carrying these into the sands for their women to weave into
milk basins; some of it perhaps they would themselves use
to make rope and sacking - work meet for men, and in fact
one of the night watch addressed himself to making a hobble
for my camel so that she set out on the morrow with a new
green fibrous rope about her neck.

A strong southerly wind that night proved unfavourable
to my star observations, for it raised waves in my mercury
bath (artificial horizon) and turned the desired pin-point
of a reflected star into a nebulous shimmer. To fix one's
position by sextant is no easy matter in these low latitudes,
where Polaris is so near the northern skyline that to get a
reflected image of it means sitting at a great distance from
one's artificial horizon. Sand too was for ever getting into
my instruments in the darkness. So I took with me a
camp-table, on which my instruments were set up at night.
Not my sextant and artificial horizon, however, for it was
necessary to keep secret my star work lest I be suspected
of magic or worse, so these were kept in their padded box
and brought out for an hour each night. Polaris observa-
tions, and meridian altitudes of Achernar and Canopus,
gave me my latitude to check my position from day to day.
To serve the ends of secrecy I contrived from the first, in
opposition to my men who raised the usual bugbear of
dangers and lurking enemies, always to take up my position
on the edge of the camp at some thirty or forty yards'
distance, and not among my Arabs. There, on reaching
camp, my servant would dump my bedding and boxes
while I joined the squatting circle of my companions and